To John Bond                        Hdtel Royal des Strangers,

Naples

April 8, 1891
DEAR JOHN,

This will only be a few lines, as somehow or other one
feels quite incapable of letter-writing out here; but I
wanted just to thank you for your letter, which I was very
glad to get, and tell you of my movements.

I stayed in Rome till yesterday and am now here for a
few days, but shall go back to Rome for a, night or so early
next week, Monday or Tuesday, and then on to Siena,
Florence and homewards. Hotel d'Angleterre, Rome,
will find me for some time, or 34 Temple.

Naples is charmingly fresh and invigorating after Rome:
Hughes is, like me, a lover of the sea, and we were both
delighted and more than delighted to hea,r its sound and
dimly see its white foam on the rocks on our arrival last
night. The place is of course a heaven upon earth, the
loveliest situation imaginable, the immense semicircle of
the bay dotted everywhere with white villas and the hills
crowned with pines. But unhappily man is vile, viler than
I ha,ve ever seen him. The faces are of a grinning, bestial
type which makes me shudder. We have seen nothing
but the Sculpture Gallery of the Museum, which is most
wonderful and delightful I can only half see it now and
leave much to be seen with you. Talking of sculpture,
do you remember the Ludovisi Juno? I did not see it in
my first visit, and so was the more happy in seeing it now.
It is, I suspect, the grandest expression we have of the
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